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OF AMERICA 


Compiled by 
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URS Gt Sac peers ne Se ta ete ee aire ey aI ena” 


OWAST 


All the wealth of earth and Heaven 


yy woods and dales; 
Over all thy lakes and forests, 
af prevails. 
g's bond of friendship 


Cheer, che 
Shout aut 


0 are loyal to you 
camp so dear to v 


Tig 


5 r her ‘beat in the land, 
Ever her name be renowned — 
RAHL RAHS RAHE 


Down by Lake Crystal, 
‘Mong camps of fame, 
May we uphold st: 


gh above Lake Crystal's waters, 
_ ‘In among the trees, 
he banner of Camp ‘Dan Beard, 


(Tune; Maine St Song) 


Give a cheer for dear old Beard, 
Shout 'til the rafters ring, 
Stand and give a cheer once again, 
‘Let every loyal Beard man sing, 
Cheer for all the happy hours, 
Cheer for the carefree days, 
Give a cheer for Dan Beard Troop Camp, 
The Camp that's in our hearts always. 


Verse? 

Come along, come along, come along and 
hit the trail with us, 

Come along, come along and roam through 
forests green with us, 

Come along, come along and paddle down 
streams with US, 

Come along, come along, come along with 
us today. 


Repeat chorus. 


By ihe sleepy water, 
z Take this weary Scouter 
Over to you. 


coat and collar 
h and holler, 
pe on the top 


Every booster ting, not a rooster — 


roosting, 
We will never, never stop. 


1 
; 
12 
er billies", 
ae 
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KI - ¥I - KtyIKuUS D 


Ki Yi Kiyikus nobody like us 
We are the Scouts of the U.S.A. 
Always a winning, always a grinning, 
élways a feeling gay. 
Ki Yi Kiyikus 

(Repeat) 


THOUSAND LEGGED WORM 


Said the thousand legged worm, 

As he gave an awful squirm, 

Has anyone seen that other’ leg of mine? 
If it can't be found, 

I'll have to hop round : 

On the other nine hundred ninety nine. 


* 


ACTION SONGS 


Oh you push the damper arigi 

And you pull the damper out, 

And the snoke goes up the chimney wee the same 
(Repeat the above again) 


Just le Bee just the ‘Same , 


"(ind by ‘repeating first three lines) 


Oh you oompah — pah — pah, (Make pushing motion) 
And you eaepeb Spat - tee G ull back) 


left, She one to right ie phrase "Just the eene) c| 
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Fly over — Flap arms z 
King's Nivy — Toast to the King 


18 SECOND STORY WINDOW 
20 


or Hae bowl, 
out the window z = 


* 


‘oke his crown 


I'm as happy as a 1a: 


I'VE GOP SIXPENCE 


I've got sixpence, Jolly, jolly sixpence, 

Itve got sixpence to last me all my life, 

Itve got tuppence to lend and t e to spend 
And tuppence to send home to my w. » peor wife, 
No cares have I to grieve me, : 
No pretty Little girl to deceive me, 

believe me, 

ng home. 


As we go rolling, ro 


‘I've got fourpence, jolly, jolly fourpence, 


(Ete. with no pence to send home to my wife) 


I've got tuppence, jolly, jolly tuppence 
(Ete. with no pence to lend.) 


Itve got no pence, etc. 


THE DYIN'_HOBO 


Beside a western water tank, 


ing to ere woe wor 
a hobo ene 


You et my apples, I believe - 
Not me, Lord, but r spec! ‘twas Eve — 


Lord den rose up in His wrath — 
Tole ‘em beat it down de path — 


Bill Hogan's ma was doomed to. gue: 
He gave a shriek of awful pain, 
Coughed up the shirt and flagged the train, 


Out of my garden you mus' git — 

g “ For you and! me has got to quit — 
22 DESE BONES ae i 
; ReTT Sot ao 23 (SILVER TRUMPET 


Chorus: Oh — Hand me down 
Hand me down 
Hand me down 
Hand me down 
Hand me down my 
> ch a i it down, +1 
at what dey found there — to get : 
E y 2: dow my silver trumpet Lord. 
e dey mus’ not go — 


uit forever grow — down © 


>s up and I'm sometimes 
+: 


liss Eve come a-walkin’ trount — z ut sti v 
ed dat tree all loaded down — 3 : ee - Hand me down my si 


> 'roun't de trunk — ae als d. over Jordan and what did I 
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Of THE CANNIBAL ISLANDS 


When sailing oter the seas one day, 
fo the South Seas I made my way — 
Ane struck a reef in a bottomless bay, 

Down in the Cannibel Islands, 


(Chorus) 


Hok-y, pok-y, winki, wun 
Poly, Ke-pinkus muley kum, 
Tamsy, wamsy, wir-y, run, 
King of the Cannibal Islands 


» "How are you, 

okens do you do?" 

Said he, "I'm very fine, thank you,” 
Down in the Cannibal Islands. 


ng he made me 2- chief of me, 
eee me Eee K Tiga 


‘We had monkey stew with oyster “sauce, 


stired up with ee oe ee ho: 
And a 44 Le pe ‘ - 


se i nn I go tramp, 
Down in the Cannibel Islands. 
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COOK'S SONG 


I've ‘been working on the rai Llroad, 
All the livelong day, 

I've been rking on the railroad, 
Just to pass the time away, 

Can't you hear the whistle blowing, 
Rise up so early in the morn, 

Can't you hear the captain shouting, 
Dinah blew your horn. 


ah won't you blow, 

nah won't yeu ‘blow, 

Dinah won't you blow your heo-r-n, 
Dinah won't you blow, 

Dinah won't you blow, 

Dinah won't you blow your horn. 
Someone? gs in the kitchen with Dinah, 
th i w= 00 
in the kitchen with Dinah, 
on the old banjo. 


00 


Wang at night along the meadow way 
( p beside our comrades gay 
ae ni hit along the meade rey 


Hey! !. af 


the wood, we heard the ni Cee 


Sto-do~ La, sto-de-la, sto-do=la pumpa 
; to-do—la pimpa 


e spires instead. 


_4nd what do we 


Our backs as stiff as ‘starch? 
There's many a fall in the Air Scouts, 
But never 2 ft allen arc. 


What do we do in the Boy Scouts ? 
We hike, we hike, we hike. 

What do we do in ee Boy Scouts? 
We try with all our might. 

The SeaScouts are riding their motor boats, 
Because it's what t! 


We hike, we b 


What do we do in the Boy Scouts? 
We win, we win, we win 
What do we do for the vict 

We See all o i 
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Con quien quista, ledeska, ledeska, ledeska, 
Un bi bia, um bi ba, um bi bi-a umbi ba. 

Con quien quista, ledeska, ledeska, ledeska, 
Um bi b: 


Un Pa, Um Pa, Um Pa, Un Pa, 
Um bi bi—a, um bi ba, um bi bi-a, umbi ba 


(Repeat, gettingfaster as song progresses) 


' You can dig my grave with a silver spade 
You can dig my grave with a silver spade 
You can dig my grave with a silver spade 
"Cause I ain't gonna be here much longer. 
There’s a long white robe in the Heavens for me 
There's 2 golden crown up in Heaben for me 


There's 


“You can touch one string and +! 


Chorus: 


CAMP SPECTALTIES 


CON QUIEN QUISTA 


» wn bi ba, ibs bi-a umbi ba. 
-0-0~0-0-0 LA! 


SILVER SPADE 


a golden harp up in Heaben for me 


whole Heabens. 
will ring. 


MUNGO WUNGO 


Way down in Mungo Wungo. 
na tives of the Jungle 


Boom, Boom, Boom 


He's clever and he's spunky 
He's just a Beane monkey 


34 


35 


36 


Shunney munney, dunney munny, 

Dash quee quo, quee qui 0 

Que qui 0 

Shunney munney, dunney munny 

Desh quee quo, quee qui O 

Guee qui 0 

O hi O mee 0, O shunney munny dee O 
© hi Omee 0, O shunney munny 
Ump2h, umpah, unpah, umpah. 


Note: Repeat with one-half singing umpab 


And T have gotten 
being rotten 
in my mother's shredded wheat 


y scudgeon 
(sniff sniff) Raw meat! 


SING ANOTHER SONG 


GRAVY SONG (Contd, ) 


On Monday we had bread and gravy, 

On Tuesday we had gravy and ‘bread, 

On Wednesday and Thursday we had gravy 
and toast 

Which is the same as gravy and bread 

On Friday EZ went to the landlord. 

To ask him for scmething to eat, 

On Saturday we had a big change. 

We had gravy without any bread, 


37 MAC NAMARA'S BAND 


Oh, my name is MecNamara, 

I'm the leader of the band, 
Although wetre few in number, 

Wetre the finest in the land 
Of course, I am conductor, 

And we very often play, 
Before the great musicians, 

_ That you hear of every day. 


Cho r 


‘la la la (Boom Bean) 

la la la (Boom Boam) : 

. Tra la la la la la (Boom Boom) 
la la la (Boom Boom) 

a la la la (Boom Boom 

a Tra la la la la la (Boom Boom 
‘Zing Zing Bang Bang) 


is go bang, the cymbals clang, 
horns they blaze away, 
C pumps the bassoon, 

asa the pipes do play. 
Oh, Hennessy, Hennessy tootles the flute 
ene the music is sin d, 


‘y the March of Sauls 
tral Grant to Ireland came, 
ook me by the hand, 

‘d never seen the like 
Of Mac Namerats. Band... -- 


Hor a very swell affair; 
ces and Dukeses 
will be there. 


For at is head of ee ae 
Is Mac Namara's Band, 


38 THE DUMMY LINE 


ss the prairie on a streak of rust, 
hing moves in a cloud of dust. 


Ride, ride, riding « 
I got on the train 


Said I to the Con., 
Said he, “We've been m 


ease werd been ae for 


THE DUMMY LINE (Contd. ) 


Said I to the brakeman, "Cantt you speed up 2 pit?” 


Said he, "You can walk if you don't like it.” 
Said I, "Old man, I'd take your dare, 


_ But my folks Son expect me till the train gets there." 


fhe Lord made me and the Lord made you; 

The Lord must have made the C.D. & Q 

Yes, that's true, for the Scripture sings 
That the Lord, He made all creeping things. 


A strange looking aay across the aisle, 
Picked up her grip, locked at me with 2 eae 
"T must be off," said she to me. 

Said I, "You're off, that's plain to see," 


I asked a man a century old 

If he'd ever worked on this here road, 

He answered calmly, "Yes, my son, 

I was a newsboy on this train's last run.” 


A conductor swallowed a nickel one day, 
ue ceane, er C! so they say, 


€ was about, 


He was 2 Pace in, and a : out. 


Bouse ane ‘round from side to Sates 


Slam on thé os kes Ae let ice jane —_ 
Riding in a flivver with the throttle epee. wide. 
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BE PRESENT AT OUR TABLE, LORD 


Be present at our table, Lord, 

Be here and everywhere adored, 

These mercies bless and grant that we 
May ever love and serve but Thee. 


GRACE SONG 


ae of all —— God; 


That we may cont inue to do ‘Thy will. 


GRACE SONG _ ee 


We tenk Dees | 


SING ANC 


TITLE 


2 
3 


8 
9 
6 
2 
4 
5, 
PL 
3) 


